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A CHRISTMAS STORY.

(From the Lamp.)
CHAPTER It

‘We had been abroad three years, and Lionel
began 1o wish for bome. By some queer coiori-
dence Guy Ducie had tound his way to Rome,
and there he said something to me which 1 aa
swerdd by pointing to my brother. 1 resolved
pot to think of my own bappiness while e was
miserable. Guy went quielly bome again, and 1
devoted myself more than ever to my brother.—
He recovered health and spirits, and then began
to long for home. Winter was drawing near,

- and we both wished to be at home by Curistmas
Eve. We bad a pleasant journey. We passad
through Germany and embarked at Ostend for
Dover. 1 saw on board the steamer a tail, dark
map, wrapped in a large mantle, who paced the
deck wmpatieatly., Tt was evident steamn was not
quick enough for him. 1 watebed nm curiously,
tor it seemed tome 1 bad seen a face iike his
before. Thase large dork eyes were quite fami-
liar te me. We landed salely, glad to be agaw
in Old England. Laonel and 1 went to a large
hotel on the quay, and there we fouad the
stranger also. In passing the ball Lionel dropped
a small parce! ; the strager- picked 1t up and
handed it 10 bum, snd iz so doing read tue ad-.
dress upon it.

¢« Captain Lionel Eyrle;” cried be (my brother
still kept bis military ttle,) € Is it possible you
do not know me? Of course, my name is
Phlip Howard. You are ooe of my faiher’s
best friends. I know May has often mentioned
your name and that of your sister in ber letters.’

Laocel fairly staggered at this voexpected
salutation. 1 saw a moment’s struggle 1a his
face ; then he clasped Philip’s hand in his own,
and welcomed bim back to Old England.

In another balf hour we were comfortakly
seated 1n u brigLt fittle parlor of the hotel, where
a plennful table was spread for us,

¢ Where are you going from bere? atked:

Padip of my brother.

¢ Strarght ta our own hom2 at Deepdale,’ be
replied. * And you, Mr. Howard ¥

¢ am going home. T wish to reach Fera-
dale on Christrnas Eve, for may ressons.”

~ sIts somez tune since you have seen the old
hall. Many years, s it got 7’

« Not so many as you thiok, Caplain Eytle,
replied Philip, wirth a melancholy smile. ¢ I saw
you there three years ago)’

¢ Saw me. Jmpostible.
you ?’ )

«¥es; you and Miss Kate, and my cld play-
tellow, Guy Ducie; you zli three stood toge
ther, avd sang ¢ Auld Laog Syne” May was
br your side. i

¢ Why, where — were you 7’ cried Licnel, in

reat astomshment.

¢ T will teil sou all, Captain Eyrle; acd be
began then and these the history of his wild, err-
ing life, his s1sit to Ferndale, May’s entreaties,
her prayers, lus promise of amendmer_nt, his theee
years’ persevering study, and of bis resolution
now that he was unworthy to return home, and
bumbly weplore that pardon he had bitherto been
too proud to ask. ‘I am more fit now that [
bave stuthed how to ¢ake my place as my father’s
heir. 1§ was a stupid, igoorant boy, before.—
May persuaded me to go fto college,’ continued
Phikp, very humbly. ¢ She made we ashamed
of myself ; she is the very dearest sister sn all
the world ; she wanted me three years ago to
come heme, and promised to intercede for me
bat I would vot. I koew I was not fit even for
my mother’s society then.
eyes, I thought Twas a very brave boy, ynul
she showed me I was but a coward to preler my
own self-will to all the world; besides, 1t bas
wrought wmisery enough’ And Pilip’s eyes
filled wiih tears.

Lione! heard as one 30 a dream, his hps, parted
as though be would speak, but no sound came
from them.
effort, he asked,—

¢ Where ¢id you see your sister 7’

s The frst day | was at bome, I met her in old
Jaue®s cottage on Chnistmas.-eve. I saw her
for balf an hour ia the conservatiry,’

Ltonel sprang from bis seat; he paced the
room like a caged liou ; his whole [rame trem-
bled ; bis eyes flashed. I never saw bun so

.agitated before.

¢ What ts the matter,

- he.
* ¢Notlng; only 1 bave behaved worse than
auy wadman, T might have guessed it, blind,
stupid fellow that Tam.’ .
¥Guessed what? 1 do not understand you.’

s Never mind me, Philip, you will understand
it better scome time. You are going to Fern-
dale to-morrow. Will you ellow Kate and my-
self to accompany you ?”-

¢ Most willingly. I should bave asked the

. favor, only I feared you had visitors at home.’
" ¢You, I eried, ¢ Lionel, you going to Fern-
dale P’ :
¢ Yes,Katie. You ht{le know how blind and

7

Wiy, where—were

Captamn: Eyrle?’ cried

Phihp bad left us, be: told me what [ never knew , that bright Coristmas Erve there was no shadaw
uatil theo, the history of lis balf-iizur 10 Fera- | at Ferndale. The news of the youog heir's re-
dale conservatory. tow he had susected Niay | turn spread lke wildfice through the Hall and
foved another, and bow he kad lcft Secause he ' the village ; the church-bells pealed out merrily ;
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mistaken I have been.’” That evening al’rerfLionel had found again kis beautiful May; but(woman {ock the seat he had vacated, and for

May opened my
hare rejniced 1n, for it was one of peace anid

Mastering bis emotion by a great.

could not endure to see her agaw. :
‘Do you think she can eser forzive wme, |
Katie, for daring to suspect her trati I’ ?

*Sbeis a nable girl, and wili he merciful, |
perhaps; but you scarcely deserse i, Liovel.— |
How could you be so stupid ¥

¢ Al, how ndeed, Kate.? |

The next day, Christinas Eve, we wenf to’
Feradale.
was a happy one. Philp was anxious, balf
dreadiog tbe ordeil he must pass tarough, halt
fearing to meet again the parents he bad so |

i
|

cruelly wronged. Lionel was anxious ; he feared |
May would pever forgive him. § shared thew
trouble, but my own heart was hghter than a

ask me again the same questicn he had done in |
Rome, and this time " could say yes. IL was:
late before we reached Ferndale. .Ah, how that !
ride remmded me of the oue we vad bad three |
years before. There was the mosa shining ust |
as il had done then; the roads were wiite and |
bard, aud the air clear and cold, Puilip broke

down as we drove through the ark, and ravght |
sight of the snow-capped tarrets of the old hall. |
Then, as we drew nearer, we heard merry Christ- |
mas sounds, and we koew that Canstinas was

being kept tn right pood s'yle.  Tae old porter

who opened the gates looked at the rall, foreiga.

looking geallemar who was with us, but saiy

pothing. Wetold lim to feteh Sir Jobn out

of the drawing-room, and ot say wha wanted

him. Ha came to us 1n the little oalk paclor, and

welcomed us cordially to Ferndale. [le had

koown nothing of Lionel’s efivir, or ke would

perbaps have been less kiod. He Lknew Le bad

been abroad, but fspcied it was merely inchna-
tion that led bim there. He bowed to the gen-
tleman, who sat so still and sileat, shaded from
the light ; fie weicomed lim to s house ; and
Phihp, oh, Philip rose—I can never forget tum.
With a passtonate cry for pardon, be fluag him-
self at his {atber’s feet and 1o svoiier moment
was clasped to tus heart,  Could 1 tell the
scene that foll~wed? Nu, never. 1 wept far
very Joy. If you could but have seea the dear
squire’s face, as lie gazed proudiy and [ondly ea
the handsome, noble tooking man before him.—
There was no reproach, no word of anger; all
was pardon and fove. He sad they bad o
guests but Lady Ducie aod Guy, so we uust
come straight sate the drawig-roam.

¢ Will it oot burt sy mother 7 cried Philip.

¢ No, my boy,’ seid luis (uther; ¢ jry seldom
harms aay one.’

So we went in, and there was the same room,
just as we bad seen it three years agzo, with s
Christmas evergreens and Christmas tree. —
Tuere was Lady Howard, eagerly welceming
us; eod there was May, pale and bewildereq,
but more beautiful than éver. L onel had gone
straight to her ; e bhad muttered some almost
unintetligible wor s, that hiad almost the effect of
turping her into a statue of stone. And then
Lady Howard terned to lhe stranger who had
entered with us. Perhaps she read a new
strange joy on the lather’s fuce; perhaps the
mother’s beart was .quicker to know again the
face of her son ; but she recognized hum, altered
as be was, aud with 2 ery of joy lLeld out Ler
a'ms to bug, apd the poor wanderer felt once
more upon his face his mother’s knsses and tears,
It was a scene such as the very angels must

love. - We pathered tovnd 1be yule Jog, und
there Philip told bis tale over apawn, s mo-
ther’s tears feil fast as she beard Lbat three years
ago, ber darling bad been so nesr kher and she
had not seea hiin. Then ILionel told s story
very humbly, but in a eaunly, bonest way, that
won his pardon -before he asked it. Sir Joba
and Lady Howard were surprised ; they had
-gever imagined May liked bim. They forgave
bim freely, knowing that he hud already sullered
enouph. I f{ascied May would not be long be-
fore she followed their example, for I saw some
signs of relenting n ber sweet face.

And then the waits came opain; but our
bearis were full. The Holy Chid bad been
good and kind to us all. I saw Liorel draw
May to the window ; and when she jowaed us

1 do not krow if cur hiile jourmey ixahe Holy Child.

bird’s. T kaew Guy would be there, and would v

the village band was owt, and played before the
Hall door, while the motber sat by her treasure,
and looked upon lim as one restored to her from
the dead. The Chrnistmas chimes rang out, and
agam we koelt before the little crib.  'Where
cac I betterleare you, dear Irieads, than there ?
Bright, beautiful May, farewell, farewell. Dnilip,
now povle aed good as you were once erring
ud wrong. There befcre the crib there lies
I pray tbat Christmas bless—

[ings may be showered down on you; and you,
{ dear reader, may tbe blessings of this boly time
{ be showered upon you; may you help the poor
{ and needy, cumfort the affiicted, and share with
all who are near and dJear to you—

A cheerful Chnstimas and a Happy New
ear.
Chartorre Law.

THE CLOCK-MAKER’S WITFE.
(From the Lamp.)
CHAPTER 1.

Mousieur and Madame Odoul, at 1ke penod |

our story commences, had been lately married,
and were in very prosperous circvmsiarces. The
former carried on the trade of clock-making on
his own account, und, sure of vast pstronage,
which he concthated by Ins uprghtness and ckil,
might be pronounced well to do n the world. —
Already he was not only in fuods to support bis
young establishment, but even to lodze monthly
a good round sum ia the savings bask. M.
Odoul, we might fusther add, was a model trades-
man— laborious, sober, economical, never enter-
Ing a tavero or a tap-room, but taking s re—
creation in bis own house. Here he had a
strong inducement, lis wite being, so to speak,
wisdom and piely persazified.
attire swited to her position, and desirous 1o
please her husband caly, she dressed with more
snaphcity than elegance ; yet she kuoew how to
look charmingly 1n a plain straw bounet, musli
dress, and cashmere cloak. Crinoline, it 15 trae,
with all these vain and odious fushions which
thrive by ridicule, did not then prevail j but there
were olher extravagances which turned the
bratus of many a woman whose position and goud
sense should have preserved from such errors.

Rising early, and bewng of active baluts, the
duties cf ber Ittle houschold were soon dis-
charged, 5o that she had a pood deal of leisure,
She did oot, howerer, lavish it, as maoy oller
woinen do, 10 readiog trashy novels, and danger-
ous, If not wicked, periodieals; but anxious to
assist her husband, and perbapy inepired by Pra.
vidence, she sat with him, plying ber npeedls,
whilst be was occupied o putting 1 order bis
clreks and watches, observing lis movements so
teotly meanwhile that she often plunged the
needle into her floger, or remained so absorbed
in the contemplalien of this difficult and delicate
craft as to forget to use it. ‘The clock maker,
percetving it, rallied her playfully,

‘ You are smused,’ said he, ¢ by my work,—
Perhaps you may like to Jearn the trade 7’

¢ Really,” she replied, ¢ [ should have no oh-
jection, bus that 1 fear L meght weury and cause
sou to fose your time. .

¢ You would scon be tired eacugh of it, httle
fosly’ said he. * It is wot learned so quickly as
your embroidery, years of apprenticeship are ne-
cessary, aod cometimes even insulicient, to make
a tolerable workman. But flistening to your
nonsense has put me aut—I know not where I
have laid my pincers.)

¢ Perhaps,” said bis wife timidly, *atis that
httle piece which you are used to put under tlus
elock at your right hand, that you tant.’

$Of a truth, ma chere, replied ber spouse,
‘you bave pood eyes, and good memory: ]

should not say, after all, but you have some vo- |

cation.  Well, if some fine day 1 have lewsure
and patieace, wiueh 1 doubt, I sball tuke you as
an appreotice, ou condition that our roast meat
18 not burned nor our soup too thick and highly-
seasoned.’

¢ Be not afraid,” sard madaie, ¢ that love for
your craft will turn my head so mucb. More-
over, you can ooly take me on trial.’

¢ How eeriously you taket,” said her husband.
¢ Did you not know I was but jetting?  Occu-

agaw, [ kaew my brother was furgiven,

I shall never forget .Lionel’s surprise when |
Guy asked his permission to make me his wife, |
Guy reported to me laitkfully every word of the
conversation that took place that very Christmas
Eve ; Guy remarking that all the business bad
better be done together. Need I dwell oo the
mother’s joy at regaining ber soo, ur to tell how
Phlip only seemed to hve to compessate for the
pan be had given her, or how nobly he redeeqled
his errors. You cau imagme it all. This I
must tell you. That six months from that day
there were three weddings at Feradale; for

Pop married a niece of Lady Ducie’s, and

pied as I am, I could pot teach an apprentice.
Bur, lo/ it 1s just three o’clock, and 1 must go
to the other end of Paris for a watch which I
bave promwsed to fisish to-day. The owner,
otherwise very estimable, is as exact ns my best
regulator, and will not admit of a second’s delay.
Farewell, dear. Ishall be very huogry at my
return, so remember a double portion for me to-
day.’

And sv the clock maker proceeded wtth ali
speed to his destinction,

CHAPTER IL
No soerer was be cut of sight than the young

Batwfind with |

some minules aftentively exawined a watch
which, having heen taken to pieces, remsined on
tue work hoard before ber j and then, after some
hesitation, she thought she would try to put them
together, as she had seen bter busband do. First
taking a look at her cookery, acd then cff -ring a2
Iitt'e prayer to the most Holy Virgiu [or success
in a project so purely designed, she commenced
i ber trisl.  But it was not without mistskes and
| aprrebenstons that the Little pieces which com
: posed the mechanisin of a watch might be broken
‘or slip from ber fingers., Dlore thao once
“stopped by something unforeseen, and astonished
at cerlain wheeis, Ihe use of which she dul not
understand, she felt discauraged : the work ad-
vanced slowly, 3nd yel time was passing rapudly.
¢ What would become of her.” thought she, ¢af
M. Odoul returred and surprised her in an act
of curiosity, and alinost of disobedience ? But,
to her delight and joy, after many slow aad pain-
U ful efforts, she succeeded at lastin putting tiw
'watch togetlier, an) as perfectly as the best
workman., Satisfied with ber success, she look
't agam to pieces, and bad just finished her tack
when the elock struck six.

¢ Six o'clock )’ exclaimed she, almost bewil-
dered, ¢ it cansot be possible, for it cecems Lo me
that I bave not heen at wark ten minutes. Dut,
the dinner ! I fear 1t is spoded,’ she continued,
as she hastened to the kiichen, where, sure
enough, she found tle soup solid from too much
batling, and the pigeco pre almost burned up.—
Just then in came the clockmaker, lovking very
blank and disquieted indeed, and not seeming,
| when he sat to table, to nctice the mishap wiich
had befallen the conkery. The young wife
apologsed for it, believiog it ta be the cause of
his gloow, and promced 1t should not azain hap-
| pen.

‘T am not displeased with you, my gool
i Lomsa,” said M. Odoul; ¢ you pever give me
reason.) .

. *But you are aonoyed, my dear, said she,
t¢and do let me mto your coufidence. Derbaps
!you may therehy lessen vour tronble.’

* Well, then, as we must not depart fron
truih,” said be, * I confess, my dear wife, that I
am diequieted, and with suflicient reason. Te-
turnmy from Batignolles, I met my doclor, ard
a3 we walked along 1ogetuer, { told him of my
frequent headacties, and the weariness I feel e
my eyes after a2 laborious vigl,  ‘Chereupon he
became sery grave, and examining me aften-
trotively, sm) that 1 cshould be careful ot these
symploms aund spare my sight more, for though be
would-not like, he said, to alarm e, yet be ap-
prehended for me an ophthalmie aflection. This
news, as Jcu may suppase, has upset me ; the
thought of hemg biind at my age is agon’zmg.’

* Well, dear Joseph, 1 do not at all agree with
the doctor,’ said Madume Odoul 5 ¢ and the first
ume we meet [ shall not fail to tell him how
hitle obliged | feel 1o him for thes alarming you.
Tuanks to God, the facully are not always in-
fallible ; we daily hear of the mistakes of the
most skillui physicrans.’

¢0n. 1 know? suid her lLusband, ¢ we should
not always take their opinions hieraliy.?

* But,” remarked lis wife, ¢ it 13 not that T al-
togetber deny the skil and experience of these
geotlemen, especially our own doctor 3 hut you
kuow he belongs vo the school of M. Croaker,
and abliges lus patieats (0 be over—cautjovs’?

But whilst thus tryng gaily to reassure her
spouse, the young wife had her apprehensions
that tus lears might be too well founded, nod it
moved her, mn cornbination with her singular at-
tractton, 10 apply more earpestly to learn clock

land watch waking.
|

CHAPTER 111,

More and more attentive to her husband’s
operalions, as he labored, Madame Cdoul tried
i to reduce them to practice the moment he was
out of sight.  And tius often bappened, his ava-
cations obhzing liim to be frequently absent.—
i After spendiog an bour or two daily i pew at-
tempts at the intricate craft, she 1n a tew weeks
cormprebended sts principles, and was able to take
asunder and pat together the most complicated
tunzpiece with all the ckill of a tradesman. And
her prudence preveated her from bzing suspected,
so {bat she could develope her talesr at will.—
More than once the clockmaker faund a wateh
cleaved in the moraing which be had placed over-
n'ght on the table for the purpose. ¢Tms 18
strange,’ e would .then say; ' should wager
that | had pot touched this watch, and bebold it
perfectly clean, I kaow 1 am lorgetful, but if
memory coutinues to be so much at faulr, T shall
soon forget ny own name.) Oo anotber occa-
sion, when the same thing lad bappened, he re-
-marked that perhaps lie was a somnambulist, and
had arisen at night to lavor. IIs guod wife
laughed heartily ut this ; but lest by myslifying
him thus she might annoy or wjure him, the ab-
stained trom executing any jobs of his save on
rare occasions. Yet she cotlioved her so called
apprenticesinp steadily, though secretly. Aflter
surmouattng the first obstacles, she knew enough

ct aud
pesitive lessons she could not fully master 1t.—
What was she to do, stll wishing (in order later
on to give ber hushand an agreeable surprise) to
keep her own counsel ? A providential and un-
foreseen occurrence reliecved her from this em-
birrassment.  Some family matters, which would

I not brook defay, having compelled M. Odoul to

leave home o1 some weeks, he, in order not to
d sappoint his customers, accepted the kind offer
of his old master, who Jived retired on his little
savings at the Petit Menages, to come daly to
flis reom, and clean ar repair such watches and
clacks as could not fre over until s returv.—
Madame turned this opportunity to aceount, for
taking the veaerable old master intw her confi-
dence, and letting him ser how far she had ad-
vanced in his craft already, the gaod man, struck
with admiration at ber capabilities, promised to
spare no pams in order to make her a finished ar-
tist.  He kep! bis word : an old pupil himself of
the illustriaus Breguet, he was fully equal to the
task 5 and the worthy young wife, thanks to ber
dextenity and intellizence, became in a few weeks
a perfect practifioner,

Just (ben ber husband retarned, and duriog tbe
course of the ensuing month Goad blessed ther
union by ihe birth of a dear Wtile girl. Therr
happiness was now complete ; 1t seemed a sort of
terrestrial paradise, M. Odoul said, and Le ex-
pressed pis fears that 1t would not conuinue.

Do not entertain these thoughts, dear,’ sa1d
s pood httle wife; ¢let us enjoy the feheity
sent us by GGod, and vuly think of 1hauking and
ioving [{im more. No doubt the cross acd sut-
fering will come Lo us as well as ta cthers ; cack
aud every one of the elect must have their share

of sflliction, but let us liope that the Lord in,

sendiyg it will give us stresgth and grace to sup-
port it, and pray that [Ie spare us very great
trials or lighten them by resignatien.’

Though her househnld dutlies were now of
course ipcreased, still Madzme Odou) ¢id bpot
fose sight of her great proj=ct ; aad to keey ler

haad i practice, as they say, she continued tc.

avail bierself of every favorable moment,

CHAPTER 1V,

The little Mary Alogsis was about twelrve
mauths old, when ecne afternoon, whilst her mo-
ther was at work, and somewhat disquieted be-
cause ber father had been absent for several
hours, she was startled by a great noise on the
staircase, followed by a loud lknocking at the
door.  Opeawg wt hurriedly, a woman outs'de
exclaimed, ¢ O madame, I Hastened upstairs to
prepare you for a great trial,”

© What trial 22 avked the lady. ¢ Has any-
thing hefallen wy dear hushaad 7 Spealk, o,
speak, I bescech you, 'Tell me, is Le killed

i No, madame, 1t 1s not quite so bad as that,
thanks to God,” surd the woman, ¢ but ne has been
severely burt,”

¢ In the name of Heaven, where 1s he ?* 2:ked
the paor wife, hall dead with alarm.

‘ Ueisn a fincre, at the door,’ ( facre, a sort
of cab used n Frence), was the reply, ¢ My
busband and another are trymg to recover Lim
from a swoon,’

But the good lady did oot wait to hear the
senience finished, for she fluw dowo-stairs, and
received m her arms her poor husband, who
hielped by the two men, together with (oe eab-
driver, carried him to his apartmeat, When
extended on the bed, he famted ugain, and winlst
madame sought 1o revive lum, the others ran for,
ard hat him examined by, a nesghiboring physi-
cian. A shgbt bruise on the breast wus all the
mjury perceptible at first, but when a hapdker-
chief, which covered the arm was removed, the
baod was found torn and matilated, as of st had
heen dragged and pressed 1 some harrible ma-
chine, and bloed Howed profusely, until it was
dresced and bound up. The dacter, after ad.
ministering a composing dranght withdrew, pro-
mising to call next morming with a brotier phy-

‘sician to consult as to what might be most expe-
dient for the poer sufferer, | :

Inthe meantime an eye-witness of the acci-
dent called upon Madame Odoul, and iatermed
her of the particulars.  Whilst her husband was
returning home very leisurely throuzh the Rue
de Vangirard, ke suddenly beard behind the noise
of some velucle, with much screaming and shout-
g, Lookmg back, he perceived a horse
tackled to a waggon, cominz towards Lim n full
galiop, leaviog Ins leader far bebind., Al fled
fram the ammal’s path, much frightened and
alarmed. M. Odoul was quite safe as he was

waiking at (be side, but descrying 10 the middle:;.. -
of the street, and just a few steps from bim, two™ *

children who bad been playing, and who fell i,
the act of running away, and percerving  womab, -

their mother of course, shrieking, and ready to

fling berself out of a high wmdow 1 a vaa at-
tempt to save them, the good man saw that there
was nothiog for 1t but fo imperil his oivn hfe ; so -

haring cleared the distance with a bogad, he
got between the children gnd the hoise, and.
seizing the vridle eadesvored to arrest the furious
ammal,_bat vo 0o purpose; whilst the children




